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was deeper .than it had been and, reaching down with his arm
immersed to the shoulder, he touched something. He drew it out
and found that it was a child's cradle mat. Then he plunged his
arm down again and felt the fingers of a human hand. He felt his
way down until he touched a man's head, which he dragged upwards
by the hair. * Whoever you may me,' he cried,, * you shall be my
nambu!
" ' You must save me,' said the man, * for I am a chief and have
a town of my own and many others who pay me tribute.'
" * What is your name?'
"' Tui Namoliwai.'
" * I know all the Beqa chiefs and also many on the mainland, but I
have never heard of Tui Namoliwai. What use will you be to me
alive?'
" ' I will be your guardian spirit in war.'
" ' The island is small, and I am mightier than all others in war.'
" * Then I will be your god of safe voyages.'
" * My home is on the land, and I hate the sea.'
" * Then let me help you on the tinka ground.'
" * My lance flies truer and stronger than any other.'
" * Then I will make you beloved of women.'
" ' I have a wife who loves me, and I want no other.'
"' I will make you pass unharmed through fire.'
"' If you can do that, I may spare you, but if you fail, you shall
be my nambu.9
" Then the God gathered brushwood and piled it with stones and
lighted it, and they sat down to wait until the stones were red with
heat. Then the God took Tui Nkualita by the hand, saying, * Come,
let us go into the oven.'
"'What, and be roasted alive?'
" * Nay, the fire shall not burn you.'
" Then Tui Nkualita took his hand and lay on the hot stones
and found them cool and pleasant, and -the God said: " You shall
stay four days in the oven and be unhurt.'
" ' Four days! And who shall find food for my wife and children?
No, let me pass through the fire and come out unharmed. I ask
no more than that.'
"It is well.   This gift shall be yours and your descendants for